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31. W. EE I. Tamas, 1 8 your Pandey an” to by 


plain wi' you, n. 1 frar it winna gae Gere tae weel 
as the laſt. 1 8 
T. Nae doubt o 'ty Sir, but ye may! let us hear your | re 
ſons, gin't be your will, © 
AM. It wants 2 man.— tis oer Se- ſmells e * 
muckle o' the pu' pit. 
T. Think ye dae, Sir ?—But yell mind, Sir, daffin ſhouwd 
be ay weel tim'd; the ſame face winna do for a feaſt! an a 
funeral. When we faw a whin fallows livin? upo? the fat of 


the land, makin' filler as faſt as they cou'd draw't inf. 5 ö 


Incomes, the fruits o their ain labour, if they were willin to 
be induſtrious, that might ha'e weel ſer'd their Maiſters, 
when we ſaw thae fallows gather in in clubs, fuddlin' their 


noſes o'er the gill ſtoup, an' aw the time grummlin', an? 


granin, an' complainin, 0 o' taxes an? burdens that they never 


felt, of oppreſſion an' tyranny that never had a'bein?, but it 


their ain Whirligig noddles —it was enough, dir, to makꝰ a 


MESS FOAN & TA THRUM. . 


yy 


horſe laugh — But, when we come to ſpeak o doin's; the N 


like of which the warld, Chriſtian, or Pagan, never ſaw,— 


doin's, for which Europe i is now ſheddin' tears o' blood; _ 
doin's, which hae gi'en the warld fic a ſhog as it has na met 
wi' ſin* the De'il firſt pu'd:the ſpade out of our auld Gutch- | 


er's hand, an' ſent him to eat the bitter bread o' ſorrow $— 


when we come to ſpeak o' laws deſtroyed; liberty etrased ; 


7 the houſe o her hollow-hearted friends, the Almighty in- 


fulted, an” his altars torn frae their foundations, by the hands; 
- 2 a 1 0! en W an! eee Sir, 
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a manſe. It was here that 
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Jaugh wond be 3 crime,—our een hond be flood wi tens, 
our faces ſhou'd be red wr indignation. 
M. Tis aw very true, Tamas, but your book winna ſell, 


man, — few fo'k think o' reading fic prave lectures now a- 
days. Printin' books, let me tell ye, Tamas, i is'no' a jeſt; 
if voor book does na fell, man, ye'll be ruined. 


T. I never yet, Sir, d of a man bein' ruined by doin” 
his duty. Muckle paper has been waſted upo potitics within 


the laſt three or four years; if I waſte a bit mair, wi' an 


honeſt intention of doin* aw the gude I can, tis nae great 


crime; an if it ſhpnd take a note out o- my pouch, mony a 


tipplin weaver has ſpent as muckle to a war purpoſe. In 
hort, Sir, laughin' or cryin, ye maun tak' Tam Thrum as 


Fe find him. He has nathing to brag o' but a ſmY' ſhare o 


common ſenſe, he has nae ends to ſer? but what he can a- 

von to the warld; he has nae mative for writin', but a ſenſe 
o' his duty to his God, his King, an' his country. 

M. Weel faid, Tamas, but I have anither faut to find wi 


yo Your politicians ſpeak o'er weel for plain country fo'ks. 
h 


are got your plain country farmer, Char/ze Clod, aw this 


3 '—He does na . to on e minded his plongh 


1 N Sies man may hate muckle gude ſenſe; 


05 an” a fa thare o book-lear?, tho', ſavin' your Reverence's 


preſence, he mayna? be a Miniſter, nor yet a Domine. Charles 


was ay remarkit for a turn for porin* and readin' frae the 


time that he was a callan. It was but a ſcanty education that 
his father con'd afford him; but Charlie uade up for this by 
his ain induſtry ; an by the time that he grew up, his ſenſe 
an? diſeretion were the wonder o the bale countryſide. When 


de ſettled tor himſei', an“ took a farm. the Miniſter o' the 
= pariſh took a great likin till him, ga'e him books to nd, 


an' was at no little pains in explainin' to him the hiſtory 

his ain, an of aw icher countries; an? when ever Charlie po 

an hour to ſpare, he was 2 fare of a hearty welcome atthe 
OE: got as muckle inſight into 

your news, an' your tories about politics, an' the French, as 


might fer? ony Parliament-man i' the country. 


AM. Weel, Tamas, I have anither word to ſay, an we'l 
hae done. Four ſtories are rather ſtale man. This crack o 


Pours ſhon'd hae come out lang ſyne; affairs hae tane a 


muckie tara ſin it has e 'Ye e 
1 dee 


— — . ‚ Þ Lenore, tn r ˙ —————— 
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care wed} a ne —ä che aeieiee? 


the times may require. 
T. Tis very true, Sir, it was written lang ſyne, an? ſhouꝰd 
hae been printed lang ſyne; but the Domine, wha manages 


aw thae matters for me, was lang ſick, an' by the time that 


he was better, down came the great news, that we had ta'en 
aw the French iflands ? the Waſt Injies, an' ſyne there wag 
naething but drivin* the ſhuttle night an' day. But indeed, 


Sir, I fee naething i' the Pamphlet that's yet out o ſeaſon. 


In France, ae ſet & rogues hae gotten the better of anitker, 
ae murderer's cuttin* the throat of anither ;—at hame, in- 
deed, we hear of naething but joy an' thankfu'neſs for the 
diſcovery o' traitors i? this country, an' for the ſucceſs of our 
fleets an* armies ; but upo thae jeſs, an' upo*. the new 
French religion, as they cat, —I'll maybe gie you ſax or aught 


Pages mair, if 1 be ſpar d to get my neiſt web out o We) 


loom. 
M. Weel, Tumas, I honour your We com- 
mend your honeſty. Gae awa, — 7 your book printed, an” 


may it ſer” aw the gude purpoſes or which it was s intended 
by its well-meaning Author. 


Amen, ſays Tam Thrum. 
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Hay Heeltap and Sandy Snip, readin g the Gazetteer. 8 4; 


* 


Har. Ca I believe my een? — Simon Shuttle a member 
o* the Britiſh Convention !—that's a gude joke. — Harry 
-Heeltap ! Harry Heeltap !—what a poor filly coof wert thou, | 
to let that Clog, that lang-fac'd fon of a Ruftycrap caſt glam» 
mir Oer thee in fic a manner ! to burn aw the club books, an? 
bawl out God Save the King, as if J had been a—a Place- 
man, or a Penſioner I—If it hadna been for that chield's 
cheek-wind, 1 mightaha'e been a member o the Britiſh Con- 
vention, an? very likely Preſident, for ye ken, E was ay Preſi- 
dent of the Club, an' mony a gude ſpeech I made, tho? I 
*y't myſel! As for Simon, he never open'd his mou” in 
his born days, but ance, an' then he was hiſſed, becauſe he 
was for our Parliaments fittin' a hale year, an' I thought if 
we hadony Parliaments ava, fax months was lang enough for 
them in aw conſcience. This winra do, Sandy, we maun 
Hae anither Club, that's clear; the nation will'gang to ruin, 
_ if the Clubs drap awa, „„ KY 
Sandy. Look afore ye loup, Harry, man; for m part, 
8 have done wi” Clubs, an'“ I have to thank Charlie Clod, for 
makin' a mucke Happier, an' I wou'd fain think, a muckle 
better man o me. There's a muckle change upo my houſe 
fin' that miſchievous Club was gi'en up. Inſtead of tipplin” 
ar? ſquanderin? my winains wi' you an' Shuttle, T keep aw 
my family comfortable. They're weel fed, an' weel clad, an- 
| * . 6 0 . 7 


Oey, (5) Th 5 
it woud . your heart gude to ſee how binde an” — 
happy the change has made my canty bit wife ; nae mair 
fightin” an fytin', an' miſcawin' ane anither; the ſits an 


ſpins, an' I ſit an” (6 an Were.as happy as the day's lang. 
As for Charlie, y ye ken, Harry, he” s a lad that's reſpekit by 
aw body, an they never rued it that took his advice. Le 


ken he was mair than maſter for you at our laſt crack, an' 


we aw looked like fools when he began to open upon's. But 
he'll be here belyve, for I came to hae a ſober glaſs an a2 
ſocial crack wi' him; ſae, lad, if ye are to begin wr the auld 


ſtories, ye'll need to be upo' your Fee. for 
if Charlie flinch. _ 

Har. Gae awa, ye poor filly bads, ve bave nae ene 
bye. Let him come, he'll may be find that I can gie him as 
e as He can bring. | But here he 1 is, lure mah 1 7 


'm ſair miſta en 


4 . E Vuter C1 Crov., 


Ci 88 to ye, lads, © goes it, friend. Ra, 
ders ?—Harry, man, what's the matter wi' you — e. Jools 
as if ye had ſwallow'd the batter-horn. 


Har. | May be ſo L have, Maiſter Charles, tis nae concern 
o' your's, ist? "3 


. Sandy. Harry has gotten his head turn d wi pode again, 8 


Charles, an' he's no' pleas'd wi? you for brakin' up the Club. 


Har. Ay, Maiſter Charles, caſt your ee upo' the newſ- 


papers there; you have ruin'd a gude Citizen, Charles: 


there's that laddie Simon Shuttle, a member o“ the Britiſn 


Convention; if it hadna been tor you, I might ha'e cockit 


my noſe there w? the beſt o them; there's no a member of 


our Club but what will own that I was out o' ſight the beſt 
ſpeechifier amang them. There's nas doubt but 1 wou'd hae 


been. made Preſident, Preſident o the Britijh Convention. 


think o chat — Il tell ye what, Charlie, Vil hae anither 


Club gather'd, aw. Pll dencunce you for brakin' up the laſt, Ee 
ane, an' for the muckle miſchief ye have done the nation, us, 8 
keepin” Citizen Preſident Heeltap out o' the Convention. $335 ©: 


- 
r 
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Cha. Weel ſaid, Citizen Prefident Heeliap; but, Harry, i in 


* % 
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gude earneſt, I with ye woud haud awa frae politics; lets hae 8 


a ſober ſocial crack, an' gang hame like gude friends. 1351 
Har. But I ſay we ſhall hae politics; nane o your: ſaber: 
| ſocial cracks for me; caw " this the Convention, an' mak” me 


4 4 of Preũident, 


* 


: 46 
Prefident, an Tu let ye ſee how 15 wou'd ae fupric 
8 wn Weel, weel, laddie, keep your teryper, if you will 


: K. hae politics. Bur: what's the matter wi” ye, Harry ? *tis no 


lang fin* you an' I row'd in ae boat; ye thought it was time 
to hae done wi reformin' Clubs, wha had put half the coun- 
try daft, an' ye was never to ſet a foot in ane o them frae 


that day forth. What new light hae ye gotten now, Harry? 


Har. Ye took me in, Charlie, wi! your confounded hai- 
vers. Ye telbd me nacthing but lies. The country's ruin'd 
by fleekit fallows like you, wha try to ſteek the people s een 


that they may na ſee the corruption o their Kings, an' Lords, 


an Parliament-men, an' Placemen, an' Penſioner s. 
1 We had aw thae things through hand afore, Har- 


ry; if you have naething new to ſay, ye may as weel haud 
your tongue. But are ye really ſorry, Hurry, that ye were- 
na a member o this ſame Convention. If I bena' miſta' en, 


there's ſome o' them wou'd gie twa an' a lack they had ne- 
ver ſeen' t. 


Har. Sorry! Charles, do you doubt it? To fox my 


name i' the Gazetteer, Citizen Heeliop (Deputy for fic an' fic 


-an-an-apartment, I think they ca't) i the chair l is that nac- 


thing? Nae doubt ſome o' your rufticrapical fok began to 


trimmie! r their {kins, an“ got their marin crew to clap ſome 
0 thae great men an” gude Patriots i“ the to booth; but 


f they'll: may be get day about wi' them for that yet. 


Cha. An' what kind o' fok were they, Harry ?—or do ye 


ken? Do ye really think they were fit for what they had 


wen in hand? Were they men o' ony kind oꝰ character? 

Har. Fit! man, —what was to hinder them to be jit?— 
Coudna they mak ſpeeches, an' enlighten the people? 
what ha'e we to do wi' their characters? they were patriots, | 
an' to be employ'd about fic wark wou'd mak ony charac- 
ter gude. An mair than that, there was a Lord amang 


them, that there was but ne er a hough o him got to the 
chair. —na.—they took care o that, —keep down the. Lords, 
an he, gude Lord! Was as humble, an' as modeſt, an' as 


quiet as ony o them, an? thought himſeP nae better than 
the Town Drummer of Anderflon. An' there were twa gude 

E Miniſters amang them ;—ſae ] think they might weel 
rem t to ding down aw the Conſtitutions 8 che warld, 

un ts _ new anes woo them. 5 . 
4 * a a, 


OH 


—— 
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Cha: I believe, Harry, they had the will, if they cou'd ha'e 
got the power, to ding down, at leaſt, ae Conſtitution, but it 
was o' er tough for them ;—as for makin' a new ane, they 
ga'e us a ſample that was mair than enough, an' the country, 
very thankfu' for their ſervices, didna ſeem diſpoſed to gi'e 
them the trouble o finiſnin' it. True, Harry, they had a 
Lord amang them, an' I believe few fo't thought it muckle 
to his credit that he ſhou'd be feen in ſic company. It there 
| were twa gude godly miniſters amang themz we canna wiſh 
them better than that, on that day when they gie in their ac- 
count, their Maſter may fay unto them, © Weel done, gude 
an' faithfu' ſervant z”” —but, I fear, Harry, when it comes to 
that, they winna find it a feather i their cap that they were 
Deputies to the Britiſh Convention. As for the reſt o' your 
great men an' gude Patriots, they were fic a tag-rag ſet o 
journeymen Weavers, : Sutors an” Tailors, Barbers, Strollin' 
Play-Actors, an'_Travellin' Chapmen, that nae decent man 


% 


wou'd like to ſee his name in fic company. | 
Har. Ay, ay, thae's ſome mair o' your ruſtycrat notions. 
| They were gude Patriots for aw that, an' if they are doir” 
gude to the nation, tis aw ane to us what they be. 
Cha, Well, Harry, an' what great things hae they done 
for the nation ?—They ſet to wark upo' the plan of the 
French Convention; they had their Sections, an' their De- 
partments, an' their Committees of Organization, an' aw the 
outlandiſh gibberiſh that they had learned i' their correſ- 
pondence wi' the bloody Legiſlature o' France. They began 
wi Reform, an' they ended in downright Revolution. The 
hale fabric, Kirk an' State, was to fa“ down at ance like a 
pair of auld boots, an' what were we ta get ' their place? 
Murder, Robbery, an' Atheiſm. Our trade, our manufac. 
WJ tures were to be thrown to the cocks; the riches of our 
induſtrious merchants were to be the ſpulzie of a gang of 
Wy rufftians, wha were only fit to haud the candle to the cut- 
Wy throats of, Paris. This was the Conſtitution we had to ex- _ 
dect frac fic men. Harry, Harry !' doesna your fleſh creep 
By to think o't? Heaven hae mercy upo' poor auld Britain, if 
the maun ſeek a Conſtitution frae journeymen Barbers, Pen- 
na- page Writers, Reverend Sutors“, an' Strollin Players, 
x it even a Lord ſhou'd proſtitute his name an' his family in 


1 


. 


ic à cauſe. What has happened in France, Harry, ſin' our 


laſt mecting, that - your Convention thow'd be ſae Keen ty 


follow i their footſteps? 


- 


and Patriotiſm, wou'd mak' excuſes for crimes which cou'd 
9 


upon't; ye woud fleg a body. Nae doubt they ſhou'd have 


her ?—The ſiſter, the doughter, the wife of Princes, flung 
frae a throne to a dungeon, torn frae her innocent help- 


ruffians whaſe preſence polluted the dreary dungeon where 4 


at laſt, twas aw the mercy ever ſhe met wi brought be a 


_ vengeance, an' it will o'ertak* them. *Tis already begun, 
; | 4.9 o thae wha were the firſt cruel perſecutors oi that un- 
ha 


Har. O, as for that, Charles, the Patriots o' France had 
A a fair faught ; they had a Conſtitution to mak, an' when a þ 


Conftitution's to mak; ye ken, they maunna Rand upO' ſte ppin 
ſtanes. Nae doubt, they hae drawn a drap blude, but ti 


only ruſtycrats, an' they can be weel ſpared. 

Cha. Harry, Harry there's nae man that fears God, 0 
has ony mercy or pity for his fellow creatures, woud ſpeak in 
fic a manner, I ney murdered their King i' the very teeth 

o law an' juſtice, an' then began fic a butchery as the warld 
never ſaw, of aw that had ony regard for him. The very tear 
that his hard, hard fate wrung frae the ee of pity, was : 

oof of guilt, an' man, woman, or bairn, wha coudna keep 
down the feelins of nature, paid for their weakneſs wi' their 
blude. Their poor Queen—what heart doesna bleed for 


leſs babies, her-huſband'dragg'd frae her arms to lay his head 
ancath the murderin' ax, inſulted, ſcorn'd, abuſed by the 
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years her cup of affliction had been kept runnin? o'er,-- 


mam of a trial, an her days, an' her ſorrows ended upon 
ſcaffold. —Harry, Harry ! tak* care what ye fay,—there 15 
God, if aw the Convention ſhould ſwear againſt it, an' tha 
God will tak' vengeance on fic monſters, an' he']l-ca' them to 
an awfu* account wha, under a hypocritical ſhew of Religion 


ſcarcely hae been thought cf by the very Devils, in Hell! 
Har. Preſerve us]! Charlie man, dinna be fae het 


had ſome mercy upon a poor helpleſs woman, wha— 

Cha. Mercy !—man—they had neither mercy nor dufticet 
the very Devil might bluſh to ſee himſel' dung at a 
trade. 'The crimes that they charged her wi' werf 
were never imagined, an' ſic, as if "they bad been i 


never cou'd ha'e been committed. But her blude cries for 


PPY OE ba fan by the hands o' their ain bludy com: 
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panidns, an „France is at this day like ac great laughterdiould 
where naething! is heard but the groans o thagdyin”, an' the. 
favage youth o' their miæderers. The Hicntghty ſeems to | |} 
hve ſet them up as an awtn? monument o his wrath to this, 1 
an' to aw comin' generations. 14 
Har. Weel, but that's nae concern of ours, Charlie, we _ ' 
may ſet our ain Conſtitution to rights for aw that. 1 
Cha. But it is our concern, Harry; there's mony ane | | 
Britain wha has held up France as an example, inſtead of a | 
warnin', to this country. The ſame tricks were to be play'd Sl. 
by your Convention, but they had the wrang ſow by the 44 
lug. Muckle has been ſaid an' done to raiſe the people as 
ganſt their Government, but we have reaſon to think their 
gude ſenſe will be mair than a match for the arts of their 
enemies. When they {aw a ſet o' ragamuffins, i' the very 
heart o' the country, ſet ſeriouſſy down to declare war againft 
the Conſtitution, an' to throw aw thing into confuſion, —the 
birſs of auld honeft Britains was raifed, they thought upo? 
the days of auld, - they looked at their bairns,an' down 
fell the mob Convention amid the hiſſes an curſes o' the 


people. 5 
Har. Aw this may be true, Charlie, but wel ke Rea | 
form for aw that. ; 
Char. An' P'Il tell ye, Harry, afore ye get it, it maun de 
ſought by different fo k, ar” in a different way. Reform, Re- 
form that word has done mair ill in four or five years, than 
it will do gude in fifty. An' what, is Reform? Tis ony 
thing— tis naethipg— tis a King—a Convention -a mob | 
a band o' cut-throats—juſt as the will o' the new=fangled | - 
party mak's it, It changes ſhapes ilka hour, an” when ye 
think ye grip it faſt, it lips through your fingers like an eel: 
There's no? twa o' ye agreed about what ye wou'd ha'e. 
Har. Shoxt Parliaments, Charlie, ſhort Parliaments for | 
me. 
Cha. Very weel, Harry, we have your Reform, an” we have 
it body's Reform:; ; we have the Friends o' the Peoples 
an' we have the Convention Reform, —how ſhall 
Ae them aw ?—Gie them aw that they ax, —cut an' 
pair awa at the Conſtitution, when ony bee-headed Reformer 
lets up the hue and cry—till at laſt ye leave it like the heel 
of an auld kebbnck, i 5A" e left to let ye Ga | 


, 


— 


— 
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kind of ſtuff it was made O. This, Harry, is what ye Tre aw 
Arivin' at, put ony face on't that ye like. W 
| Har. Reform, man, Reforr, will mak” the Conſtitution 
5 aw the better. 

Cha. So they ſaid in 8 at the beginnin- o' this black 
wark. Reform was the word, at the very time that they 
were watchin” for their prey, takin' advantage o their „King $ 
gude nature, an' preparin” to o'erturn his throne, an' ſpread 
horror an' deſolation through his kingdom. We mav aw 
mind that the language of our Reformin' Clubs was juſt the 
language o' the Reformers o' France i' the 1789. To be ſure 
they got Reform wi' a vengeance, an! what has the nation 
made by it ?—They've murdered their King,--their beſt 
friend. an' theyve gotten twa hunder blude-thirſty tyrants 
wi' a ſavage mob at their heels, difpokin' at their pleaſure o 
the lives, liberties, an' property o' their countrymen. The 


common fo'k find aw the gouden promiſes o their Reformers 
ended in rags and miſery. The property is ta'en frae auld 


an weel-reſpectit families, an' gien to needy villains, wha 

have riſen to the helm o government by wadin' thro? ſeas 0 
blude. Some o' thae' wha brought their King to the ſcaf- 

fold had been ta'en frae the gallies, where the mercy of him 
whom they ca'd a Tyrant, had ſuffered them to live, inſtead 
*s o' giein' them up to be hanged, as tbe law had condemn'd 
6 them to be, an' as their crimes deſerved. Mony o' tine, 

whe now he's aw the ſay i' that miſerable country, were 
thought a diſgrace to ſome o' their firſt aſſemblies 3 mony o 

them were poor beggarly raſcals, without ae bawbee to rub 


upon anither, an' now they're wallowin' in riches and de. 


bauchery. 
Har. But there's mony a gude man, an' mony an honeſt 
man in France, an' they'll ſoon fend thae rogues a packin”. 
Cha. I fear, Harry, they're thin ſawn, They ve murder'd 
1 ka man amang them wha was ony way reſpectit for his 


dear flin', his wiſdom, or his virtue; and they have ta'en care 


that the people Hall ha'e little chance 0 bein brought to a 


better way o' thinkin', Their great patriots an' gude citizens 


very weel kend that if ony thing like religion ſhou'd keep 
baud o' the minds o the common fo k, their hopes wou'd be 
at an end, ar? ſo they ſet to wark, an' wou'd ha'e aw thing 


40 * a fair tryal 0 the fo'k, ane o them gets up, an 


fo. 
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* 
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like religion baniſhed frae their new republic, as they caw't. 
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fo, ſays he, © Lads, ye may think what ye like o't, but, in 
| « truth, I think, the Lord Almighty, as they ca' him, or the 
« God o' the Chriſtians, as they ca* themſcl's, is a Tyrant 
« an' a Deſpot; we have been er lang his Slaves, an' fo 
« ] think, we ſhou'd e'en dethrone him, as we did our ain 
« Louis Capet. As ane o the beſt friends o the republic, 
I ore my vote firſt, I'm an Atheiſt *P? ? | 
Har. An Atheiſt !—indeed, Charlie, there's o'er mony 
Atheiſts at hame, if we kend it aw. , | 
Cha. Pm no ſurpriſed, Harry, to hear the like o you 
crack in that way, for I've heard the ſame anfwer gren by 
men wha: haud their heads muckle higher; but *ris juſt fic 
argument as we might expect frae our lucky-minnies. Nae 
doubt, we are il enough; there's o'er little religion, an' o'er 


muckle profanity amang us, gude mend us aw, fay I; I wiſh _ 
we were better, an' I with our great fo'ks wou'd ſet us a bet- 


ter example; but, Harry, let us ſpeak like men, an' no? like 


auld wives an' weeanes. Let-us be thankfu' we havena gane 


the lengths that your friends o'er the water ha'e gane; we 
havena openly, as a nation, blaſphemed againſt our God an? 
our Saviour; we havena ſolemnly abjured the religion that 


wickedly forbidden the obſervance of the Sabbath-day, an 
declared them rebels wha pay ony attention to the fourth 


about our teſt-· acts, and our religious perſecutions, but to per- 
ſecute men into Atheiſm, is ſomething mair than we have, 
yet heard o.. We havena ſteekit our kirk-doors, dung down 
debt, — nor have we turned the Houſe o' God into a place o 


bery in. Na, Harry, I wou'd fain think ye never wiſh to ſee 


ancath a fod afore I ſee ony thing o' the kind. | 
Har. We ken naething, Charlie, about the French. Our 
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From this, and other paſſages in the Pamphlet, the reader will perceive 
that ic has been written prior to the fall of the Hzbertine faction, and before 
Noderſpierre had dreſſed up his pretty monthly puppet-ſhew, for the amuſe- 


* 


he has revealed to us, for our comfort here, an' our weelfare 
hereafter we havena, by a ſolemn act of our Legiſlature, 


commandment, We have muckle grumlin', and complainin', 
our pu'pits, an' ſell'd the Communion Cups, to pay the national 


meetin? for rafhays to plot their ſchemes o' murder an' rob- | 


fic ſights i' this country ;—for my part, may my head lie 


Newſpapers are amaiſt aw hired by Place men an' Penſioners, 


ment of the Eternal. On this ſubject, as well as on ſoane recent events iu 
this country, the Author has promiſed a few thoughts at an early period. Ed. 


== 


— 


rattlin' dice; ſome o' your great Patriots ha'e penſion'd hin 


4 printed ony thing that the Convention woudna avow. 80, 


13 


an' a praiſe to them that do weel,” when they ſet the fok fic 


0 12 
to mal” the Convention as black as they wiſh. us to think 
them. There was never a word & aw that V the Gazet- 
teer. 

Nw. 1 may be fae, Harry, I ken n about the mat. 


Ae thing, I ken, there's a chield wha has fpent *. 
"ah an farthin' that ever he got in drinkin', whorin' an 


to the tune oꝰ three thouſind pund ſterlinꝰ i the year, to ca 
himſel' a liar: Ye have your penſion d Newſpapers too; that 
4 cou'd bring ye proof o' ; an' as for your Gazetteer, your 
ain Friends o* the People think ſhame ot, the Convention 
maun tak it in tow, an' after aw it winna keep- aboon- the 
water. As far the French ſtories, we tak our news verbatin; 
frae their ain Nera papers, fo we canna be far wrang, if aw our 
Newſpapers ſhou'd be hired by Placemen an' Penfioners. 1 
dinna wonder at your no giein' credit to them, but we week 
ken, that they, wou'd ſoon be ſhorter by the head, if they 


aw that we can ſay about them is, that try are 0 thae fok 
wha glory i their ſbame. 

Hur. Weel, Charles, Religion or no Religion, * "Is 
we ado wr that? Yell grant that they may he a gude 
- Conſtitution, an' as muckle liberty as there's ony uſe for, al- 
tho they dinna make fic a fang about Kir ks, an Prayers an 
Religion, as they uſed to do- 

Cha. Ay, an muckle mair liberty than there's ony uſe 5 
an? muckle mair than can be gude for them. As for a Con- 
ſtitution, as ye confei d lang ſyne that ye didna ken what it 
was, I needna ax ye what kind: 0'ane they hae gotten, They 
hae tried twa or three, but nae ſooner were they written, than 
they row d up bawbees-worths oi ſniſhan wi? them. How can 
they mak a gude Conſtitution, or how cou'd they keep it if 
they had it, as they have managed matters: for twa twal- 
montlis paſt ? How cou'd their Magiſtrates command obe- 
dience to the laws, how cou'd they be “ terrors to evil doers, 


an example? hen they fore them to caſt aff aw fear o' 
their Maker, —o0! that God, wha is hin;feÞ the rewarder o 
gude, an' the puniſher o' wicked men? — There's nae nation 
can thrive, Harry, if there's nae Religion amang them ; the 
maiſt ſavage, outlandiſh nations hae their religion, lic as it is, 
an? "HK. as their r notions may be, they a1 e in ſome 


615) 5 
power — them, who will reward them if they a wee 
5 any puriiſh them if they do ill. Sic thoughts are natural to 

us aw, an' without them there's nge country but wou d. be 
Uke x herd o' wild beaſts; an“ there's nae man wha wifhes 
weel to his fellow creatures that won'd with to fee them giein, 
up fic doctrines. That belangs to the murderers aw ruſians 
o' a French Convention. 

Har. But „Charlie, ye woudna hae them to tak an exam 


ple frae ſa vages an' man- eaters; an as for what ye caw your 


civilized nations, in truth I think they're war“ than ſavages 
yet, for there the fok are aw ſlaves to Deſpots an? Ruſtycrats ; 


we aw ken what their religion 1 is ; 'tis the trade of their Prieſts 


to fleg honeſt men wi' hell aw damnation, an” fire an' brun- 


ſtane, to mak them en aneath than burdens like. the very 


brutes. 
„„en Fiz a Rrame an” 4 diſprace to e ſid words in a 
Chriſtian land, an' frae ane wha has got a Chritfi 


tion. It is a ſample or what we hae to expect ſhoud thar folk | 
wha hae the impudence to caw themſelves Reformers, get 
their will. Your Refor mation, Harry, fhould begin at hame.- 
Ye may put on what kind o' face ye Ike, but there's nae 
man can hae a real regard for the weeliare o' mankind, or 
for the happineſs o' his country, if he has nae regard for the 


intereſts o religion. Religion, Harry, promiſes us happi- 


neſs or miſery in anither warld, an? Ye. ken little about it, or 


ye would find that it has its comforts i' this warld. We have 


aw our troubles an? ſorrows here, an” our joys ave ſhort an' 
uncertain. Mony a'blithe mornin” hae we ſeen, when the 


ſun blaz'd bonny o'er the green hill, but, ere twal hours 
came, the lift was black wi? clouds, and cowrin” round the 
ingle, we heard the thunder roarin', an" the pitilgſt ſtorm! pel- 
tin? upo? our winnocks.— As changeable i is this life, it is at 
beſt a blink an? a ſhower, an' to mony 'tis aw clouds aw 


ſtorms, without a glimpſe o“ fun-thine to cheer them o' their 
journey.—What's to ſupport us under ſic trials : ! —Religion, 


Harry, naething but Religion. The Fucle man, wi' his ee frx- 
ed upon a better country, rejoices i the middle o' trouble. 
Tho! he lays nae great {treſs o“ the pleaſures o this lite, vet, 
be has mair real enjyyment i' chem, when they are innocent, 
than they that neither with nor hope for ony ither. He re- 
ceives the gifts o. his Maker wi gratitude, he uſes them wi' 
den. he beers after frac the ſame hand wi' pati- 
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Clappin' an? yowlin“ applauſe of aw the clubs an' Conventions 


ſt ſeen the evil o his ways. 


thrown awa upo' Davie. 


x4) 


ence. an' A TT” ANY He's neither lified up in proſperity, 
nor does he fink under adverſity. - Sic is the Religious man, 
Harry, an' he woudna exchange his enjoyment for aw the 


? the warld. In our laſt crack, Harry, I mention'd Davie 
Den to ye, an' tell'd ye how he was ruinin' himſel' an' his 

r family, Glad, mair than glad am I to ſay, that now [ 
have the auld Davie Deal for my neighbour. Davie has at 


Har. What do ye ſay, Charlie, has Davie Deal really 
turn'd his coat? That's ſome o' your wark, Charlie, ye win- 
na leave us a gude Patriot Y the country. 

Cha. Ye're aw miſtaen, Harry, nacthing that 1 coud fog 
1 ony weight wi' him. He ca'd me, as you do, a wicked 
ruſtycrat, an? {wore a muckle aith that he woud live an' die a 
gude Patriot. W cel, *tis no? aught days ſin' Davie laid his 
gude auld father i' the grave, an' if ever a gude man bleſſ'd 
this ill warld, it was honeſt William Deal. Four ſons, an' as 
mony doughters had William, by my auntie Elſpet Clod; an- 
he ga'e them aw a gude an' a religious education, an' he liv'd 
to ſes them aw weel ſettled, an' doin? weel. For ſome years 
bygane, he has been difabled frac wark, an' has liv'd wi” ſome- 
times ane, an * ſometimes anither 0? his bairns; an' a pleaſant 
' ſight it was to ſee the auld man makin playthings to the 
 bairns, his 09s, an' the wee things climmin' upon his knees, 
an? playin” wi' his gray locks, an' kiſſin' his cheek, which, in 
ſpite o his years, had yet a daſh o' that healthfu' bloom, 
which the face o the ſober an' induſtrious labourer will ay” 
wear. The laſt days o' this gude auld man were clouded w)' 
ſorrow, an' aw for Davie's neglect o' his family, an' his takin' 
up wi' thae reformin' clubs, an” the lightly way that he ſpoke 
about Religion enz a gude advice he gae him, but aw was 


Hur. I thought ſae, 1 thought, if Davie turn d 
his coat, you wou'd be at the bottom ot. 

Cha. Patience, Harry.— At the laſt an' the lavg, vexa⸗- 
ton, an' the burden of age, laid honeſt William upon a ſick 
an a death-bed. He faund that his end was drawin' near; 
he ca'd his bairns about him; as a relation, an' an auld ac- 
quaintance, i was ſent for. He was ſittin' up in his bed, ſup- 
ported i the arms of auld Elſpet. There 'wasna a dry ee i 
the houſe, He took a grip 0 e 8 hand, an the tears came 

| « »rinin! 


ws 
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rinin' And nis wither'd check. te Davie,” ſaid the dyin” mam, 
in a weak voie, „ Davie, the hand o' death is upo your 
« father ;—it gie's him a fair heart to ſay that, at this awfu? | 
cc hour, the only thing that mak's him laith to part wi' life, 
4 js leavin” you to gae on in ſic courſes as ye've been followin, 
% for a twalmonth paſt. Davie, I've been an affectionate 
« father to ye. Ye had a religious education. The beit ad- 
« vice I cou'd gie you was never waatin' ; ye were lang ſen- 
fible ot; I had muckle comfort i' you, an' your diligence 
ce an' ſobriety gladden'd my auld. heart. Daviz, Davie, did 
« ever I think that you, of aw iy bairns, wou'd have embit- 
« tered the laſt days of your auld father]! Ye have been led 
c awa by ill company—clubs ha'e been Jour ruin—tak a | 
« thought, Davie, your father will ſoon de out o' the reach 
« of grief and vexation,—but ye have a family inna, dear 
* Davie, dinna caſt them aff, if ye d, when ye come to a 
« death-bed, ye'Il ha'e an awfo' account to ſettle wy your 
conſcience. Ye ha'e muckle reaſon to be thankfu' to your 
Maker for the comforts that ye enjoy,—comforts that your 
forefathers were ſtrangers to, an' yet they were contented 
an happy. an” mornin” an' evenin their praiſes an' thankſ- 
« givin's aſcended to Heaven, for caſtinꝰ their lot in fic a land. 
& Dinnagie head to men that wou'd ſaw diſcor. eni Pthe coun- 
try ;-—meddle not, as the ſcripture fay+, wi'them that are gi- 
ven to change. Tis the laſt advice of a father wha lo'es you, = 
« an' wha maun now leave you. It wou'd be ſome comfert to 
him, in his laſt moments, to think that ſic an advice wouuna - 
+ be forgotten.“ The auld man was worn cut—Grief 
choakit Davie's voce —he ſobbed loud, „ O! Father, yell 
i brak my heart. It winna be forgotten,! father, — I've done 
„ wrang,—O, if 1; were the will o' Providence, that ye might | 
„be ſpared to ſee my repentance.” A ſa ile bright. 10 up 
the auld man's face it was like the laſt beams 0? the fer oy 
lup.—He turn'd to Elipet, wha hung on his neck, an” wald 
it wi' her tears. Be comforted, Epen, — I'm ſatisfied, 
„% —we've lived lang an' happy thegether; ;—Pm ga 'en a Wee 
«© bit afore ye ue U ſoon meet again where aw tears will 
„ be wiped awa.” He ca'd his oys. about him. an' ga'e 
them aw his bleffin', << Bleflin's o' ye aw, my bairns,” ſaid 
he, wi a voice ay weaker an' weaker, May the God o' your 
« fathers be your God, —dinna forget him, an' hel never 
wy forſake Jou, in life or in death. —His ſtrength was now 
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| entantied—he ſank back i the bed, an', like a bairn fai'n 


into a ſweet ſleep, he breath'd his lft;,—He was laid i' the 


grave amid the tears an lamentations of aw that ken'd him. 


The neiſt day Davie ſent for me; he grat like a bairn, an' 
reflectit bitterly upon hi nſelꝰ far - gi ein' uneaſineſs to fic a 


father; aw. Charlie, ſays he, 62 If I ever forget my fa- 


9 ther s laſt advices, may you an' aw my friends forget me.” 
Indeed, Davie. is now aw that his beſt friends cou'd with 


bim, an' if his bonny bairns ha'e loſt their auld . 


they have got a father reſtored to them. 
Har. Wee, Charlie, 1 ſhauna ſay that Davie was to 
blame I dinna wonder tho' he was affeckit; there's war 


things than religion after aw; but the French are no' ſae ill 


upo' that ſcore as ye wou'd mak” them; ye wou'd ſee that 


their Coavention ha e open'd the kirk doors again, an they're 
N an prayin' awa at no allowance. 


Cha. Nae thanks to them for that. They began wi” 
murderin) a their Prieſts that had either conſcience or ho- 


25 neſty 1 them, an' then they got a whin ragamuffins o' their 
ain makin', to keep up the farce a little langer; at laſt, when 


they had ler'd their ain ends, they encourag'd them to come 


to their bar, abjure their religion, an' tell the fo'k that they 
had been preachin' nacthing but lies to them, an' that if they 


wou'd do weel i this warld, an' be gude Republicans, they 
maun believe. that. there's nae ither warld, that the Bible's 
nae better than Jack the Giant-killer, or the hiſtory of Tam 


Thum'; that death is eternal fleep, an', in ſhort, that tney 


ſhou'd aw be Atheiſts !—Aw this was done; but now there 


were twa things that made them hover a wee. Their preach- 
ers that had ſer'd them {ae weel, maun be paid for doin' nac. 


thing, an' fo ks wha had been lang accuſtom'd wi' kirks an 


, religion, cou'dna weel think o 8 'en' them up aw at ance; lo, 


are o their ruffians gets up, an', ſays he, Lads, I with we 
bena' i' the wrang box; the doſe is rather o'er ſtrong for the 
fo'k to ſwallow't aw at ance; we aw hate religion an' Prieſts; 


. I do mair than ony of ye“, but we maun mak” ſome ſma' al- 


lowance for the prejudices © the people; we'll een open a 


VPbin o the kir ks, an' then they'll come o'er gradually to our 


fide, whereas, if we were to lock them aw up by force, they 
"might turn a wee unruly, Let us Ry a gude bridle- hand, 
; but 


— 


* See RNobeſpietre's ſpeech on that 2 in the Jacobin Club. = 
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but let us Gafiage them cannily at the Come time.“ For ke 
reaſons as thae did they open the kirk doors. „ 
Har. Weel, Charlie; but in bringin' about ſic. a great Re 
e is een ſome excuſe for bein a wee outrageous? 
There were mony Traitors amang them, an' their King an' 
their Queen. were Traitors, an' what ceud- they do but 53g 
themſel's o/ them the beſt way they cou'd ? 
+. Char, Harry, Harry, if ye be ignorant O thae things, 70 
ondäs open your mou? ups? the ſubject; if ye arena ignor- 
ant, ye're ſomething muckle war 7 tell'd ye afore, an' I 
tell ye again, there waſna the ſhadow o- proof of ony charge 
that they brought againſt their King an' their Queen; {ae 
ſtrongly were they convinc'd o“ this themſel's, that the very 
papers that were ſent frae London by the auld ſervants o? their 
King, an' which would nae prov'd his innocence to the oom 
viction of aw the warld,—thae papers were wickedly an' in- 
humanly kept up by the monſters his judges, wha ably thirſt- 
ed for his blood . It was a murder, Harry, « 0? the fouleſt 
kiad, an' aw the water that waſhes the ſhores G France will 
never, never wipe aff this bludy ſtain. But is there a hu- 
maa creature that can ſeek to find excuſes for the bludy deeds 
o' the French Convention! I canna think it, —an' ilka day 
they're mair an? mair harden' d. A twalmonth o't coudna 
ſer! them; it waſna enough that they were takin” innocent 
tives by fifties in a day, they're now bringin' tliem out by 
hunders, an? firin* cannon loaded wi? ſma*-thot amang them, 
aw when the poor creatures, ſtrugglin' wi? death, are {cramlin? 
about like a flock of ha'f-ſhot pertricks, they ſend in their 
ruffians _—_ ene to Aken them wy words an' muſ- ; 1 
Rete | 1 
Har. I grant, Charke, this is a IF but areno? ** pro- ö 
voted by the Peſpots, wha hae 8 them, an' wha grow on | 
fick at the very ſound o' liberty? Even our King, wha, you =_—_ 
lay, is the father o' a free people, haſna he joiaed the league 
o' Deſpots, , wha wov'd mak? the French ſlaves again? 1 


Chan. I ſhall ſay little, Harry, about the war, afore Se 
had a ſhare in't ourſel's; tho? I couꝰd ſay muckle mair than E | 
vou ken. That the French cou'd hae Keep! it clear o't, ve 

, . | have 
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| have nae reaſon to doubt; that they were the firſt to declare 
war is weel ken'd, but to end aw that I hae to ſay upo' this 
ſubject, we have it frae authority that we darena ca' in 
 qQueſtion,-frae their ain authority, that the war wi' thae 

Deſpots was brought about by the tricks of French Republi. 
cans. The deſtruction of Monarchy was reſolved upon, the 


ruin o' their king was fix'd ; but how was that to be brought 


about? hen they looked back upo' the blameleſs life o' the 


Fase Lauis, they were forc'd to confeſs, . Surely this man 


done naething worthy o' death or dethronement;“ —nae 
hope was left for them but to involve him in a quarrel wi 


his relations, that they might hae ſome pretence for ſayin? 


| That he had ſided wi' them, an' betrayed his country. They 
ſucceeded but o'er weel; a war followed, which has coſt 
muckle blude aud filler. The bloody deeds o' the tenth of 


Auguſt, made a part of this Republican plot; the Monarchy 


fell, an' Louis an“ his unhappy family wer: buried aneath 
its ruins *. As for our part i'the war, it was juſt an' neceſ- 
ſary; it was in our ain defence, an' he's the enemy of his 
country wha doeſna wiſh ſucceſs to our arms. 5 
Har, Weel, Charlie, I ſhou'd like to hear ye upon't, for 
the Gazetteer ſays, we ſhouid wiſh ſucceſs to the French; 


but "the firſt place, hae we ony credit in bein“ engaged the 
fame cauſe wr! thae Deſpots?— Did they no? attack Poland, 


aw its gude King, an' its gude Conſtitution, an' did they no? 
divide the beſt part o't amang them, in defiance of aw thing 
like honour or honeſty ? Whatfor didna we aſſiſt Poland, 
to keep the balance o* power, as they ca't, even? 

Char. I ſee, Harry, ye're no' ill verſed i'the cant o' the 
party, but thae fok that crack in this manner to ye, ken weel 
that ye're no? able to anſwer them. I believe, Harry, there 
inna a man in Britain, wha doeſna pity the poor foks in Po- 
land, an' wha doeſna deteſt the cruelty an injuſtice o their 

oppreſſors? We hae gien a ſample o this already; when we 
 eou'd do naething majr, we ſubſcribed a great deal o' filler 


for them, to ſhew our gude wiſhes 3 an', in fact, Harry, what 


cou'd we do? Do ye ken how Poland lies ? — do ye kan that 


it lies i' the very heart o three o the maiſt powerfu kings . 


cgonms 
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doms in Europe ). we might hae ſent them five or ten thou⸗ 
ſand men, an' what were they to do, againſt hunders 0? 
thoufands of their enemies ? —we might as weel hae ſent a 
fcore of auld wives to drive the Ruſſians out o their country. 


It would only hae been expoſin' our ain weakneſs, an doin? 


them nae real ſervice. To mak? it plain to ye, Harry, ſup- 
poſinꝰ you were travellin', an' ſaw an acquaintance ſurrounds 
ed and robb'd by thretty or forty armed men, wou'd you be 
fool enough to ruth in amang them to ſave the man's purſe, an? 


— 


get your head broken for your pains? | 24 | 

Har. Na, in truth, Charlie, Pm nb ſae daft. Weel, we'll 
grant, we cou'dna' aſſiſt them; but dinna you think, when we 
fight o' the ſame ſide wi thae wicked Deſpots, we are like 


'v conneCtion wi' them? | 8 [ 

(bar. Na, na, Harry, that doeſna follow ava to mak“ 
this clear we maun ſuppoſe ſomething fartherSuppoſin 
that you ken” that your houſe is to be attacked on fic a night, 
by a band o' robbers, that it is to be plunder'd and burnt, 
an', if ye mak? ony reſiſtance, you an' your family may be 


murder'd; weel, ye have ſome neighbours, whaſe honeſty 


mayna be to brag o'; yet, rogues as they are, they are willin? 
to help you to defend your hovſe z—wou'd you reject their 
offer? woud you ſty, l rather ſee my houſe plunder'd an 


burnt, ar? my _faaily murder'd afore my een, than be obliged. 


to lic raſcals ? 


Far. Na, Charlie, I woud jump at the offer, if it were 


frae the Dei himſel'. Weel, Charlie, I'm ſatisſu d upo? this 


art an' part i'their crimes ?—Shou'dna we hae ſhun'd them 
as we wou'd do the Devil, an' had nae treaties, or ony kind 


Li 


point, ye've made it very plain ;—but as for our war, <what 


ist, Charlie, but a war o' Placemen an? Penſioners,—a wall 
a. the French ſay, o the Government, anꝰ no oi the people 
this country a wat that we ſhoud hae naething to do wi'; 


a war that has brought us aw to ruin an' beggary, an' a war 


that will end in naething but ruin; : | 


Char. What the French ſay to the war; Harry; is little of 
Four buſineſs or mine. There was 4 time when they had 


| ſome reaſon to think that the people here were hand an” 


plove wi? them, thanks to ſome amaäng ourſel's wha put fic 


— » % 


notions i' their heads; but as to oh notions O' the war, we 


maun f. peak like rational creatures, an” no? blatter out aw the 


' 
” * 


Hur. Ay, nae doubt o't 3 it ſer's aw his friends an' de- 
pendents; they get places i' the army an” places i' the navy, 


mus kle ſiller's gaen th: o' his fingers, 25 


will be places i' the army an” i! the navy, an' if you were in 


themſel's ſae, becauſe they expect places, but that's no' gude 
__avow themſels' its enemies. But of aw the men i' the warld 


was he o the peace, an' the trade, an' the manufactures, an' 
the revenue o' the country, thet were fillin' the Budget as 


was ſtudyis only his ain intereſt be wou'd preſerve peace, 
Whether it was for the intereſt of his country or no?, as the 
beſt way to mak his place ſure. | If ye allow this, Harry, an“ 


or ?—Surely»it was he that did it, an' I canna find out his 
ba. T with, Harry, we bad had leſs ado wi' them. But, 


Mister Dundas, nor or) ither Placeman or Penſioner, that 
brought this war, upo' our heads, it wag your ain Friends 


* 


nonfenſe o' your clubs an' Conventions. Let me ax ye ae 
queſtion, Harry, do you think that it is for che intereſt o- 
Maiſter Pitt, or ny man in his fituation, to engage the na- 
tion in a war 2-1 dinna ſpeak o' his honeſty, or whether he's 
the friend o“ his country or no, but is it for his ain intereſt? 


an' contracts, an mony a gude thing's i“ the way where ſac 
Char. Weel, Harry, nae doubt when there is a war, there 


Maiſter Pitt's place, you would gie thae places to them that 
Place, y 9 P 

ye thought were the Fricmis o' Government. There's no? 

doubt mony o' thae are the friends of Government, or ca' 


reaſon why our Government thou'd gie places to them wha 


Maiſter Pitt had the nmitt reaſen to like peace; proud, proud 


they ca't, ilka Seſſion o' Parliament, an' mony a proud ſpeech 
he made about them z—an' gin the French had let us alane, 
aw his prophecies bade fair to be fulfilled but in truth, we | 
were oer proſperous; proſperity an? wealth turn'd the heads 
's ſome of us, an' like hurun, when they waxed fat, they 
Kicked againſt the Lord —geſides, Harry, war's a tickliſh bu- 
ſineſs for a Miniſter; if it is na ſucceſsfu' hr s ſure to loſe his 
Place, an' the events o' war are very uncertam ; now, if be 


I think ye canna weel deny it, it is as plain as a pikeſtaff, chat 
Maiſter Pitt didna bring on this war for bis ala intereſt. 

Har. Weel, Charles, I ſhou'd think ſae myſel', tho' I'm 
ſurc the Gazetteer tells anither tale; but for what. Cid he bring't 


Tcafon fort. What had we to do wi' the F: ench 2-— 
za word “ your lug, Harry, it was nether Maiſter Pitt, nor 


| the People / 8 
N | „Mar. 
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Har. Friends d the People! Charlie, what ſorrow's· i the 
chield's head? The Friends o the People bring a war upo' 
8 _ nation ;—the very. men that are ay preachin' againſt war, 
7 ' bludeſhed, an? aw thing that's il! Ius, Charlie, that 

winna ſwallow z in truth, lad, ye had better rak? care o“ your- 
ſeb, the Friends o' the People may gar ye rue ſic ſpeeches: 
bhaud your tongue lad, an' be thankfu' that your head's atucen 
your ſhou'ders.—F riends o' the People Na, na, lad, tak? 
care o the W l 0 e People, — tis no to mak a baucllle 
B+ 00. 
1 Cha. Bache or no e, Harry ih tis aw true. War's 
2 braw handle for your clubs, an' to tee the hypocritical faces 
they do put on might deceive. ane that didna ken better; *tis 
no' they that hae the maiſt humanity, or ony ither virtue, 
that mak” the maiſt ado about it. Your clubs, lang afore we 
had ony word about war, began a diſgracefu', a criminal, ay, 
== the warld has ſeen it, a treaſonable correſpondence wi the 
Convention o' France, wi men wha were wallowin ? the blude 
o' their brethren ; they gae them preſents, an' encourag'd 
them to gae on wi their plans o- murder an' pillage. They 
F | abuſed, an? miſcaw'd their ain Conſtitution, an' keepit aw 
& 
2 
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their ꝓpraiſes for a nation that had nae Conſtitution, nor ony 
thing like a ſettled form of Government. They had indeed 
written twa three Contitutions in blude, an' ſworn to ſfrand - 
by them, but their aiths were nae looner made than — 
were forgotten. : 
Har. Weel, Charlie, an' what has this to bald ww? hs war 2 2 
Ca. What Has't ado wit man 2— tis the very ſounda- 
W ticn o't. Jo bring about a Revolution i' this country, was 
what the French with'd, lang afore there was ony word o 
wor. They, ken'd bew they had ſer'd us when we were mn a 
hobble, an' they dreaded, (wicked men are ay ſuſpicious) that 
we might plav them the ſame trick; but they thought they 
wou'd put it gut of our power, by cutiin out wark enough | 
for us at hame. The treaſonable adüreſſes of our ciubs were 
ther cure, ye needna doubt, very gladly received, an? fraue 
them, an' the lyin' reports o' their ain ſpies an' incendiaries . 
ahi country, they looked upo Britain as aw their an. 
Har. That's aw a haiver, Charlie, they hae done wi' that 
blackguerd trade o ſendiu' ſpies au' informers into ither 
countries. 
ba. I wiſh it had been ſae, Harry, for the ſake of boch 
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=. Eountries; but the few honeſt men amang them wha dreaded the 
; conſcqueuces of a war wi' Britain, hae fin that time confeff d, 
that it was the reports o' thae ſpies, an' the eacouragement 
they got frac thae club-addreſſes, that tempted them to in- 
vade Holland, as a ſtep to the conqueſt of Britain. To re- 
ceive fic addreſſes frae men of fic a character, was far ancath 
the dignity of a great nation, an' it was an inſult o' the maiſt 
_ - glarir” kind to a nation to whom they were friends frae the 
teeth out; but their anſwers to thae addreſſes put their inten- 
tions beyond a doubt. Without doubt,” ſaid their Preſi- 
dent, we ſhall ſoon have to addreſs a National Convention 
of England.” If they were threatened wi' the reſentment of 
our Government for their inſults, the anſwer was ready; 
% The Engliſb Republicans were their friends; —an' ane o 
their Orators tells us, that they were to land “ 50, ooo caps 
of Liberty in Britain,” —ſic liberty, nae doubt, as they gae to 
Frankfort, an' ither towns in Germany an' Flanders, where 
ilka man o' property was pillaged, where the very kirks were 
ſpulzied by the unholy hands o' thae villians, an' where ilka 
honeſt man was hang'd or guillotin'd. But it was now time 
to throw aff the maik, an' out came their famous decree, that 
they were to gie fraternity an' afliſtance to the diſconanted | 

an? ſeditious in aw countries, wha were willia* to rife in re- 
bellion againſt their government. 8 
Har. Weel, Charlie, that was that they were to mak' them 

aw free an' happy. _ | 3 

Cha. Weel, Harry, the poor folks in Flanders had a ſample 
o' this fraternity. They were aſſured that the French came, 
as the Meſſengers of Heaven, to bring them liberty, peace, an' 
happineſs. Wae's me! Harry, they were forc'd to caſt aff 
their allegiance to a Government that, wi' aw its fau'ts, had 
made them happy, an' fubmit to the rule of fourſcore thou- 
ſand armed ruffians, whi were ſinkin' them into a very Hell 
o miſery. Gin our Reformers hadna been as blind as moles, 
the decree that foliow'd' might hae made the deſigns d the 
French as clear as the light. No' ſatisfied wi' declarin' war 
againſt aw Governments, they now declared, that they woud 
conſider the people of aw countries as enemies, if they didna 
immediately change their Government, when deſir'd by the 
Feacrable meſſengers o* the French Republic! This was ſayin* 
plainly, *« We dinna want ye to chuſe a Conſtitution, or a 
form of Government for yourſe!'s, but ye maun, nill ye, will 
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„ 
ye, chuſe our Government, an' our Conſtitution, or we'll 
cut aw your throats.” Was this a ſpirit o' peace, o' love an” 
benevolerice ?—Na, it was the higheſt yell of ambition, mair 
.alarmin' to Europe than aw the pride an' ambition of Lewis 


XIV. Your ain Maifter Fox had ance the grace to acknow- 


ledge this; but a weather-cock canna ſtand (till, when 7 
' wind's ay ſhiftin' ! 


Har. Weel, Charlie, I begin to hover a wee. This was 


enough to kittle ither Governments 3 yet, after aw, I canna 
think it was for the intereſt o the French to mak” us their 
enemies. | 

Cha. There was a time, Harry, when I thought that to 
ſay, that twa nations were natural enemies to ane anither, was 
a reflection upo the Almighty himſel'; but indeed, Harry, 
Tm now half con«inc'd that fic things may be. As far as I'm 
acquainted wi our hiſtory, I can ſee that France, ſin ever we 
were a nation, has been our bludy, deſperate, and implacable 


into a war, wi” ony proſpect o' ſucceſs to herſel', ſhe was ſure 
to be in our taps. This was the uniform practice of her auld 
Government, an' the new ſeems to carry't a wee bit farther, 
But in this war ye'll mind they fairly outwitted themſel's; 


they had got it i' their heads that we were tired o' our Con- 


ſtitution, an' that they had nae mair ado but come to logger- 
heads wi ou Jovernment, an' the people woud riſe up like 
| ae man tc ſi ort them. In ſhort, Harry, ye may hae the 


hiſtory o this buſineſs in ae ſhort ſentence. They broke - 
treaties which we were ſolemnly pledg'd to ſee fulfilbd, by 


fair or foul. means; they made an attack upo' our allies 
whom we were as ſolemnly pledg'd to protect; an' they 
crown'd aw, by ſeizin' aw our ſhips i their ports, an' by de- 
ee war againſt . an aw without provocation of ony 

in 

Har. Put we were o'er Reer. They wanted to mak up 
matters wi an' we huff d them, an' woudna come to 
jony thing like terms wi' them, 


(, It was na Peace that they wanted but ane till th 


"E 0 come to terms wi them. They did explain themſel's 

to de ſure, but their explanation only added inſult to inſult. 
L hey poſitively refuſed to gie us ony ſatisfaction for their 

rack 1925 gur allies, * periiited | i their * * them: 


an” 
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enemy; an' whenever ſhe ſaw an opportunity of forcin? us | 


Hhou'd be ready to ſtrike their grand ſtroke: But, Mow: 
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B an', . their wes o 3 as | they cit, „ 
E 3 the impudence to reſerve to themſei's the right of aſſiſt- 
| in' a diſcontented party i' this country when they. ſhould 
-..- think proper. In ſhort, Harry, they would gie us nae fatis. 
faction, an' we had only twa choices, — either to crouch at 
their feet, or to ſhew ourſel's, what I hope we'll ay be, inde- 
pendent o them or ony Power in Europe. Indeed, I be- 
leve, we may be thankfu' that we didna mak peace wi them. 
Contideriu' the confuſion o' their Gevernment, it coudna hae 
been of lang ſtan in'; they hid ae ſet o' miniſters this day, 
an' the nieſt anither ſet got the upper hand, ca'd them trait- 
ors, took aff tlieir heads, an' woud ſtand to nane o' their 
burgains. I'll ſay it, Harry, an' ſtand tilt, that if Ma ſſter 
a7 Pitt, or ony ither Mivitter,. ſhou'd mak peace wi' an enemy, 
- © diſbandtour ar mies, an diſmantle our fleets, when there is 
nieſt to a certainty tuat the ſame enemy will be in our taps 
26 again in a crack, — e woud be 4 traitor to his country. There 
= . na a man i' tae nation wha doesna wiſh for peace; but 
there is na an honeit man wha woud with for't, if there is naue 
fecyriry that it will be laſtin', an' that the nation {hall be le- 
. cCur d frae future infults. 
. Har. Weel, Charlie, an' do ye really think that our G0. 
x _ vernment did aw that they, cou'd to keep us out o 5 quar- 
5 3 eh 
7 ; Cha. Ae word mair upo' that head, an' 1 hope: it will ſatis. 
| 6 you. When ye charge Maiſter Pitt wi' bringin' us inte 
this war, ye ſhould tak this alang wi' you. The French, a 
_ thirſtin? for blade, hae fin? that time, ta'en aff the heads o 
maiſt 0? them wha were in power at the breakin' out o' the 
> | wary an' ane 0) their reaſons for doin? ſae was, that they hai 
1 red then - conntry into & war wi, Brita Ye may at. 
| | believe the French when they vindicate Maiſter Pitt, 

Har. Weel, Charlie, ye've tell'd me mair than ever I hear: 
afore; but when we beat the French ont o' Holland, an' ſecur'. 
aw that our friends wanted; what mair had we ado wr the war: 
—We ſhow d hae come awa hame again. 

Cha. Lis an ankdfayin%an' a true, Harry, & ae eds tun, 
hy Fes eye ' —Nae doubt we gae very timely aſſiſtan 
to the Dutch, but it was the German Soldiers that did mas 
than us aw to chaſe the French out o- the, country. If th 

helped. us out of a hobble, were we to-riff ax Jie! cowarc 

ga? e them i” the larcb ? * 50 N bores: dir” honel 


amally 4 
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amang us "than that [Wit this is no? aw, —if a man wat 
your houſe or your brither's, will you be content wi' giein® 
him a thump i' the doup, an' ſettin' him out at the door? 
Winna ye either bring him to puniſhment, or get ſome ſecu- 
rity that he winna trouble ye again on a hurry? Aw body 
would think ye daft, if ye woud ſtep your wa's in, fit down 
by the ingle-chock to your gill o' toddy, an' leave him to 
come back, an? ſet the houſe in fire about your lugs. France 
has drawn the ſword upon us, an' upon aw Europe; ſhe gard 
{ſwarms o' ſoldiers ruſh into mair countries than ane, for nae 

. reaſon, but that they were puttin* themſel's in a ſtate o' de- 
 Tence, as they didna ken wha might attack them, at a time 

when the hale warld was in an uproar. Is Europe to be ofer- 

run w?? cut-throat armies, without liftin' an arm in her de- 
fence !—Na,—na—Harry, if a power exiſts inconſiſtent with 
the peace of Europe, tis for the intereſt o* the human race, 
that that power ſhou*d be ſubdued. 

Har. Weel, Charlie, but yell grant that the war has 

done muckle black miſchief i! this country. Our trade's 

fairly diſh'd, our merchants are bankrupts, an our manufac- 
turers are ſtarvin*. . of: 4 

(ba. War maun ay be in ſome reſpects hurtfi. 4 trade, _ 
but that this ſhou'd be mair {ae than former | CS 

tee. Men wha underſtand the nature of our trade 
merce better than you or I, foreſaw aw thae brakin's an” hank- 
ruptcies, lang afore there was ony word o war. TO carry © 
on trade wi ſpirit is different frac puthin't ayont aw the 
limits that prudence an' ſober caution will ay ſet to it. 

_ Manufactures were brought to a pitch-0* perfection, an' car- ; i 
ried to an extent 7 this country, that the like was never Bb 
heard o'. Men wha had property gacd far ayont what it 

- wou'd bear, an” men wha had nane carried it on by diſcountin? - 
bills. Sic quantities o gudes were manufactured that they 
were ſellin cheaper in foreign markets than they cou'd be 
offered at hame. The conſequence was, that the fkelfs were 

pang'd wi' gudes for which there was nae market. Our 3 
12 — began to be pinch'd, an' ſuſpicion followed. * 
When ſuſpicien begins i“ the commercial warld, it is "TY 
like the Prophets cloud, fortellin* the ftorm that's to 
follow, tho? at firſt nae bigger than your nieve, it ſoon 
ſpreads 'o'er.aw the face of Heaven. Our banks ga'e up 
* bine, an' down. came. merchants an'! manufac- 
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rer . dizens. The timely afiſtante of our Govern. 
ment made the evil be but little felt; aw our ſound bottoms 
got up again, anꝰ matters are now comin? faſt round to their 
auld trim. In ſhort, Harry, ſimple fo'k ſhoudna gi'e muckle 
credit to men whase evident intention it is to inflame their 
minds, an' to raiſe mobs ar? miſcheif i! the country. Tradin“ 
ayont our capitals, an' truſtin'ꝰ without prudence or foreſight, 
thae's the great ſources of aw that befell us, an' ſic rubs, let 
me tell ye, are very uſefu' in a commercial country ; they 


try wha can ſtand a birze, an? they gi'e fo'k a leflon to be 
mair ups? their guard in future. War, Harry, I canna re- 


peat" it oer often, war is a ' horrible thing, but the effects 0? 
this war ha'e been as little felt i“ the country as in ony war 
that I have heard or read o': it is our duty, i' the mean 


time, to join, heart an' hand, againſt the cruel enemy wha 
has forced us to ſtand up for the independence of our coun- 


try, an' wha only wiſh to ſee us plung'd in anarchy, —hope- 
leſs, miſerable, deſperate Atheiſts, draggin' out a miſerable 
exiſtence, "diſgraced by crimes, an! only comfortin* ourſel's 
that we ha'e nae reaſon to dread puniſhment hereafter ;—- 
that ayont the grave aw is a blank dreary ſpace, an' that 


man, the chief o' the Almighty' s Warks— man, endued wi" 
reaſon, man, fitted for the enjoyment of anither an' a bet- 


ter warld, ſinks into eternal ſleep, like the brutes that perith ! 


Shame on ſic doftrines !— Shame on the men wha- eſpouſe = 
the. cauſe o the monſters, wha wou'd propagate them in aw 


countries That their counſels may be confounded will be 
the wiſh of ilka Briton, an' df ilka Chriſtian - We've heard 
muckle ſneerinꝰ an! tauntin' about a war againſt principles; 
A war againſt fic principles as thae - bluſſi, my country- 
men {bluſh to oppoſe it hen they are to be forcid 1 85 


| you by the pikes o“ their firſt preachers. 
| Har. I wou'd be very laith, Charlie, to gi'e coutitenance 


to ony fic heatheniſh nations; but what are we to do ?—the 
French are carryin“ aw ching afore them, an? they're vowin® 
that they'll be o'er amang us in a crack wi! a hunder thou- 
ſand men, an? what can we do againſt ſae mony ? 

; Cha... Do, man! ſtand firm like a rock', am traſt i“ that 
God whaſe exiſtence they hade denied, 'whaſe Majefly they 
ha'e inſulted l Seein“ what we ſee, and kennin' what we ken 
o' the principles an” the views O France, Ilka check ſhou'd be 


Peer wit the warcpth of honeſt indignation; ” wary we ſee men, 


wha 


| wha ca? themſel's our countrymen, rejoicein?,i? the ſucceſs of 
our. enemies, an' hingin' their heads when they hear o' their 


defeats. Never was there a time when there Was mair need ; 


for union an' harmony at hame; inſtead o' Clubs an? Con- 
ventions, ſawinꝰ diſcord an' diftruſt i the country, we ſhouꝰ 

riſe like ae man, an' pledge our faith to ſtand or fa“ wi? the 
laws, the religion, the liberties of our country. What may 


be the intentions o Providence reſpeCtin' the preſent ſtruggle 


we little ken, an” as little is it our buſineſs to enquire. We 


ſee the danger, an? tis our part to mak” ready to meet it. 


If the French are let looſe like a peſtilence, to cover Europe 
w!? blude an' deflation, we may, like ithers, fink aneath the 
blow; but truſtin' in Providence, an? i' the juſtice of a cauſe 


for which our forefathers ſhed their beſt blude, we'll throw 


_ outſe}'s inte the breach, our bodies will form a bulwark a= 
round our Conſtitution z our liberties,” will we ſay, our 
t religion,” Law the comforts wi? which Heaven hath bleſſed 
us, the wives of our boſoms,—the infants wha prattled at 
dur knees, —aw are at ſtake; if we canna protect them, we 
can die i? their defence] May the father o' the fatherleſs, the 
: Judge o' the widow, be their guardian Our laſt words, our 
aſt deeds, will cover wi' paleneſs the face 0? the traitor | 


Har. Charlie, Charlie, I hope we'll never hear o- the 


lie o' that. I doubtna but there may be fo'k i this coun- 
try wha ha'e gane ofer far, an' maybe the French might think 


them war? than they are ; but they dinna mean ony harm; 
they only think that we ſhou'd ha'e reform, an' that we 
thou'd ba'e liberty to ſpeak an? write what we like, an' to 


tranſport men for ſpeakin an' writin? they think a kind of 
oppreſſion. JJ... Ce ng 
Ca. Hatty, there has been for mony a year as muckle 
liber: y o' ſpeech an? writin' i' this country as ony reaſonable 
man cou'd with. That there maun be ſome bounds ſet to 


the liberty o the preſs yell ſurely grant; to draw the ſcore 
atween the right uſe an? the abuſe o't is, I confels, rather a 

© ticklith job. Ae thing we ken, when wicked men tak ad» 
vantage 0? this liberty to ſtir up a ſeditious an” rebellious ſpirit 
againtt the Government an' Conſtitution o' their country, 
an' to involve the nation in little leſs than a civi war, then, 


Harry, ye maun acknowledge, it. is abuſed. Whether this 


has been the caſe D T leave you to judge. Lock at the 
's 0 Poines an outcaſt tr ac a unte 


wicked an' cruel Þ | 
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an“ wha is now laid up i” the French ffanghter-market wi” 
mony a better man. This vagabond, Harry, was looked up to 
| as a kind of little God, by your bonny clubs, Look at the 
| — writins o* the followers o this apoſtie o“ licentioufnefs— 
bt Look at the addreffes of our clubs to the bludy Convention; 
- an” to crown aw, look at the proceedin's o“ our Britiſh Con- 
vention, wha gloried in followin” the example of a people, 
Pha ſeem to hae been raiſed up to baniſh liberty frae the 
* | earth :—Thae things ſpeak for themſel's, Harry. . 
1 Har. Weel, Charlie, no? to interrupt you, how did this 
| fame Convention behave? Was't no a meet” about Re- 
. form? 5 | „ 1 
Cha. Reform! Harry, Reformes's a gude travellin” name 
for a traitur. The needy villain, wha has nacthing to lofe, 
an” wha ſeeks to better his condition by throwin” awthing in- 
fo confuſton, let him tak the name of Reformer, an“ he may 
carry on his plans in ſafety; — the maiſt virtuous men,—for 
ſuch there are amang Reformers, — will hug him Y their 
arms, an', as the French fay, gie him the cavic Hr. This 
' Reform, like Death, has level'd aw diſtinctions. Virtue an“ 
vice; greatneſs anꝰ meannefs ; riches an' rags,-<waddle awa 
fide by fide, cheek by jowl, ander the fleejn? colours o' Re- 
form. Be a man's character what it will, —be his principles 
What they may, Reform's a cloak that covers aw his fins. 
We aw ken what kind o' cattle the members o' the Britiſh 
Convention were. Reform was nae doubt what they pro- 
fd, but they let the cat o'er ſoon out o“ the pock. They 
began wi” declarin” boldly, that the Reform they wanted, 
was the ſame that had brought aw this mifery an? ruin upoꝰ 
France,—a Parliament, choſen by the hale body o' the People, 
an? to fit buf for ae year. , Gie us that, Harry, an' my lugs 
for't ye hinna a ſecond Parliament, nor a King either. — 
There's naething, Harry, in forms, takin” them ſimply by 
themſel's z for inftance, we may ca? ane anither Citizen, We 
may divide a foctety into Sections an“ Departments ;—we may 
hae our Committees o” this thing, an' our Committees o the 
nieſt thing we may hae our Honours 'o” the Sittin' y an' we 
may ſlabber an kiſs ane artither, and cat a eivic embrace ;— 
- but when we look at a meetin” like the Britiſh Convention, 
ſet down to reform the Britiſl: Conſtitation, an? apin' aw this 
bairnly mummery at the very time that they were emptyin” 
their foul ſtamachs upon aw that was ſacred in our Conſtitu- 
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tion we mam conſider it as proof off rive, that French 
principles were the foundation upo* which they were to build. 

I They were for nacthing but Conſtitutional meaſures. —Ye 
ken, Harry, that by our „Conttitution, aw the acts of our Par- 

hamerm are bindin* npo” the People, an' are indeed made in 
their name, by their Reprefentatives. If there's ony, thing 
to alter or mend, tis no' a Britiſh Convention, tis no? the 
People in a body that are to bring it about, — tis the People 
dy their Repreſentatives,—— tis the Parliament; an” aw that 
the People gan do, is to petition their Repreſentatives.” If ye 
haud onyjither dogrines upo? this ſubject, ye knock down the 
Britifh Conſtitution at a biow.— What was the behaviour o“ 

the Britiſh Convention i? this particular ?—they had what 
they ca'd a Committee of Emergency, an” this Committee 
was to aſſemble them in aw haſte, in caſe of certain circum- 
ftances takin* place. If the French fhou'd invade us, they 
were to turn out; What were they to do? Were they to 
join the Invaders? Their affiſtance woudna hae been o 
muckle uſe in beatin* them back again; if there were nae 
treaſonable defigns, they might at leaſt have explain'd them- 
ſel's.— They were to aſſemble in aw haſte, if Parliament 
fhow'd paſs ſic an” fic acts. For what purpofe were they to 
meet? No ſurely to fupport the Legiſlature ;—this was belt 
done by ſtayin? at hame, an” conductinꝰ themſePs like gude 
peaceable ſubjects; here again there was nae © occaſion for 
concealment. - But their language explains aw this myſtery. 
They declared in plain terms, that'what they demanded, they 
wou'd riſk their lives an” fortunes in obtaining, an' what they 
diſapprov'd in otir Conſtitution, they wou'd oppoſe at the fame 
riſk, It was, in ſhort, an open declaration of war againft the 
Government an” the Conſtitution - 0? their country an' the 


„ mi ro e e 


prudence anꝰ diſcretion to put an” end to fic a meectin', de- 
ferves the thanks of every friend to his country. 

Har. Weel, Charlie, this is juſt what J wanted to ken. 
But, after aw, we maun tak care 0” the liberty o* the Prefs. 

Y Cha. I ken, Harry, that ſome o' your great Orators i” the 
Parliament, wha oppoſe Government thro” thick an' thin, 
ha'e ſaid that opinions ſhou'd in aw cafes be free; an' that 
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like. I leave you, or ony honeit man to judge frae what mo- 
tives fic ſpecches are made. But will PORE man perſuade me, 


honeſt an” upright Magiftratz, wha interfer'd wi? ſae muckle _ 


men ſhoud be at liberty to publiſh them in ony ſhape they ' * 
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that if Fox, or Sheridan, or Erſkine, or the like o' them, 
wha hae ſac muckle the gift o' the gab, ſae muckle o' the 
o wers 0? perſuaſion, that they can lead weak minds as they 
like, —if fic men will addreſs themſel's to the paſſions an 
prejudices of a multitude, an' perſuade them that rights 
wrang, black's white, an' eaſt's weſt.— will ony man perſuade 
me, that this is a freedom of opinion, o' the preſs, or o' ſpeech, 
that ſhoud in aw caſes be allow'd ? If it is ſae, ſareweel to 
aw ſettled Government, — fareweel to laws-—fareweel to juſ. 
tice -A ſovereign mob, or rather an ambitious Orator, the 
Sovereign o' the ſovereign Mob, woud carry aw afore him; 
ae ee liberty, founded upo? the corner ſtane 0 
Religion an? equal laws, woug be trampled aneath his fect, 
If this be true, - an' I think nae man wha has the ſenſe of x 
mulsle can doubt it ;<an? if we allow that we hae, or ſhoud 
hae a Conſtitution an' a Government, (an' we have ane that 
has lang been the wonder o' the warld), —it maun follow, 
that they wha woud ſtir up the People againſt that Conſti- 
tution, an' that Governmcat, ſhoud either leave the coun- 
try, or be forced to leave it, as enemies to its true intereſts, | 
an' to the peace of ſociety. | 5 
Har. Weel, Charlie, but the Gazetteer ſays our Judges 
gaed ayont their commiſſion, They had nae power to trans 
port them, — they coud only banith them out o' Scotland. 
Cha. A drownin' man, Harry, catches at ony twig that 
he can get a grip o'. There has been muckle abuſe. thrown 
out againſt our Judges fin” thae trials began, by men, however, 
_- whale tongues are no? ſcandal. Secure i' their ain integrity, 
an' confident that they can anſwer to their God, their coun- 
try, an' their conſciences for what they ha'e done, the barkin' 
an' ſnarlin' o' the curs o' faction gies them nat uncaſinelks, 
They hae lang adminiſter'd juſtice to the ſatisfaction o' the 
nation, an? muckle to their ain credit. In this affair, they are 
ſupported by law, by reaſon, an' by common ſenſe. The 
Gazetteer tells you, that tho? a man be banifh'd frae Scotland 
to, Botany Bay, he's no baniſh'd frae Scotland at aw, It 
maks fic filly. gowks as you believe that nae man can be ba- 
niſh'd frae Scotland, if he bena allow'd to tak a trip to Eng- 
land, or to ſet out on a jaunt frae the bar of a Scots Court to 
London. If this bena ſtark nonſenſe, Harry, What is*: ? 
I winna puzzle you wi? what's law upo* the ſubject, tho? I've 
kcard it frac them that bac't aw at their fingers? ends, an' I 
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can tell ye tis very plain upo the — knw com- 
mon ſenſe, man. —Iſna a man as really an' truely baniſh'd 
frae this country, if he's tranſported to the Injies, or to 
Botany Bay, as if he were order'd to tak” himſel, out of the 
country, an' gang where he liked? 
Har. Indeed, Charlie, I ſhou'd be o' that opinion. 
Cha. Weel, Harry, the Gazetteer may tell ye that baniſhe 
ment is ae thing, an' tranſportation anither, but in our law, 
there's ſax o the tame, an' half a dozen o' the tither. I mind 
weel, I was ae time i' the Circuit Court, an' the Lords, wi? 
their mony-tailed wigs, an' their mony-colour'd cloaks, were 
trunſportinꝰ a man for ſtealin'; 3 the clark read his ſentence; an" 
what was't, think ye? that he was bani/b'd for fourteen years 
to Botany Bay. But, Harry, when ye plead that the puniſh- 
ment ſhou'd be of anither kind, ye allow that they did de- 
ſerve puniſhment. Now, ony ither kind o puniſhment that 
J can think o' wou'd ha'e increaſed the evil rather than ſer'd 
as a warnin' to ithers. Suppoſin' we had gi'en them a year 
or twa i' the to'booth, — this was providin a houſe for chem, 
where they might preach ſedition an rebellion in ſafety: it 
would juſt be as if ane o' your family thou'd die of ſome in- 
fectious diforder, an' you ſhou'd lock up his clais i your kiſt, 
that ye might keep the infection i' the family. —Baniſh them 
to England, an' ye gi'e them the ſame liberty; an' T believe, 
Harry, ye'll allow that baniſhment to England wou'd be nae 
puniſhment to an Engliſhman, an' very little ro a Scotſman, 
Har. That's aw very true, Charlie, I never heard it la weel 
explain'd afore. | 
Cha. I tell ye, Harry, the men wha habe ſpued out aw this 
venom againſt our Judges, are they that, through them an' 
ithers in fic ations, wou'd ſtrike at the very root of our 
Conſtitution,” Paine, an' our Club addreflers, ha'e made 
their deſigns plain enough, an' the Britiſh Convention gade 
fully as far, but how muckle farther we canna ſay Aw the 
meaſures o* their Secret Committees are na yet unravel'd ; we 
can only look forward wi“ a kind o' gloomy apprehenſion, 
hopin' the beſt, yet fearin? to enquire, an' only comfortin? 
ourſells that there's yet a majority of honeſt Britith hearts i! 
the country wha are prepar*d for the warſt. Ye crack about 
the meaſures of our Government bein? liable to cenſure, an' 
that we may ſay about them what we like, what ſhall we 
7 of a meetin' like the Britiſh Convention, wi' their ſecret 


meaſures, 
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FOE ITO an” Wer ſeal'd dee like an Admiral 3 dut | 


 huriy'd them into a War wy Britain. Now, indeed, they : 
canna brag muckle upo? this head; for if a man ſhou'd ſocak 5 
aur Reformers ſhou'dna cry down references to the example : 
crying out forever apainſt the abuſes an imperfections of our 
Conſtitution, they may bring the fo'k to tyne conceit 0't aw 
thegither, to their ain ruin; an' if they keep up the ſame 
_ - noiſe about religious eſtabliſhments, they may bring the fo'k 


] weed, that ſhou'd be pu'd up. authegether. This was the 


ments O Religion, an' they ended in downright: Atheiſm. 


mind, that the liberty o' the dae which is its heſd friend, 
When abuſed is its warſt enemy. 


0 Honeſt: man an' a gude Chriſtian, than aw the Club an' Con- 
95 ye hae fav'd me frae ruin, but I think VI] tak care o' myſeP 
no. I thought frac readin' the Gazetteer, I was à bit of a 


Politician myſelꝰ; but I find that there's little there but what 
tend to corrupt the public mind, inſtead o' informinꝰ an' in- 


let our Government be ever fac ill, they ſurely deſerve a gude 
I was led to think that to mitca' the Miniſtry was a ſure Gig 
That they ken little about. Frae this day my family {hall be 


10 32) ) 
upoꝰ ſome ſecret expedition, —an”: thae men are aw the time 
gude moderate Reformers Harry, Harry, the licentiouſneſs 
© the preſs is as muckle to be dreaded as reſtraints upon its 
liberty; it was the licentiouſneſs o' the preſs that brought 
about ſome o the maiſt bludy ſcenes in France, as the murder 
o their King an Queen, the murder o the Swiſs Guards, 
the murder 0 thoulands o* poor helpleſs priſoners; and theM 
Rcentiouſneſs o the preſs, baith in this country and in that, 


or write a word againſt che · ruling faction, he wou'd be 
ſhorter, by the head, afore ye wou'd ſay ſax.— But, Harry, 


© France ; we ſhou'd ay tak a leſſon frae experience: In 


to think religion itſelꝰ a matter of indifference, if no a naſty 


way in France. They began wi' Raforms an' they ended in 
Revolution an” Anarchy ;—they began wi' railin” at eftabliſh- 


If we with, Harry, to preſerve our liberty, let us ay keep in 


Hear. Charlie, gie's your 33 ee e mair like an 


vention men i' the kingdom. Charles, I thank Fer wico 


ſtructinꝰ us. Indeed 1 hae read it now for a gay while, an' 
I never ſaw ony thing in't but railinꝰ againſt the Government. 
I ſometimes thought wi! myſr b, ſurely this canna be aw right; 
word ſometimes ;- howſomever, frae what paſſ'd at our Club, 

o Patriotiſm, but 1 ſee that fok ſhoudna meddle wi? matters 


wy 
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37 Cub a an? my Convention, an' to be Preſident 4 is the 
only honour that Harry Heeltap ſhall covet. 1 hae made 
a gude livin- afore, an! I find that by Tobriety : an” induſtry 1 
can do ſae yet. Sandy Snip, man, gie s a ſhak. O your paw; 


I'm now your Brither, an? PI join wr you in bleflin' Charlie 
Clod for makin? a better an' a happier man o me. 7 7 
Cha: That's ſpeakin' like a man, Harry; ſick to that, a” — 
yell never rue't, tax my word for't. There's mony 2 gude 9 
timple man has been led awa like you, by the Gazetteer; tis Be 
a very artfu* paper,; an' very cunningly put thegether, to ſer? 
the miſchievous purpoſes o? France, an' her trignds 1 v this. 
country. I wonder fo'k had ſae little ſenſe as to gie'r ony en- 
couragement, when the party that had the management o't FI) 
made their deſigns ſae very plain, when they ap oint their \ 


Committees to ſupport it, an' to ſpread ir o'er the hale Iz 
country. We ſee men how Kin- a mine aneath us to blaw us * 
- Þ the air, an' we ſipply them wi' tools an' neceſſaries for car- N 

ryin' on their diabolical wark. Even Cornal acleod, wbwa KR 


is by nae means remarkable for moderation, has Teen the dan- 'B 
ger o' gieinꝰ countenance till't, an” has refuſed to let it be cir- WW 
culated under his Rate 3 they hae; it ſeems, gotten ane „ 
Wharton to frank it, an that gude man, an great Patriot She- 
ridan, has made an offer & his great name. Harry, I havena 
ſic an ill opinion of gr Parliament às ſome o' your Patriots 
hae, but I fee 'tis no? impoſſible that there may be deſperate 
an? unprincipled men in't, anꝰ whai 28 their reform would 
Seng we may ally gueſs. | | | 


2 nter LANDLORD. 


* Simbn Shuttle wants to kin if vel let him come in; 
Cha. Let him come in !—the chield's daft, — that's ſome 
o his Convention Fraiks. Tell him, John, that he's very 
een an' aw the Convention at his heels, if he likes, 
(Exit John) We'll hae anither battle wi' Simon 1 now —1 
with aw your politics were far exiough,—there' s nae companyx 
but what's pelter'd wi them. 


Ei Sino Snurrix !“ 
Chas Ge awa, Side bei for's aw ITY ceremony, 


Simon ?—ye're turn d unco miner, fin' ye Ned to the 
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Hay. Citizen, Hwy. Skate, Pm your. very humble Gra 
vant. What news frae the Convention, Citizen l trow 
1 there were ſome o' ye glad to mak” a moon. -light flit in'; — 
1 3 | rell us AN about it, Citizen. | | 
_ Simon. Ye wecdna be makin' fools © o' us, Harry, ye wou 4 
hae been as glad to be there as I was; but Pm fair'd o't ; I've: 

gotten a fleg that I'II no' forget this twa days. Charlie Clod, 
a glad to ſee ye; ye gae me a gude advice, but I was Fool 

enouga to allow myſeP to be led awa again; but, Charlie, 
there's s my hand Pil be a gude bairn after this. 
Cha. Pm glad, Simon, to ſee you in tic a gude way of 
1 thinkin! ; ; lang may't be ſae, it will be for your ain gude. But 
let us hear; man, how ye gaed on. | 
Simon. Tis no worth hearin', elle A ſquad. o“ us 
met in a muckle room, a ſet o if alf that I ken'd nacthing 
about, an' I wou'dna hae car'd tho? I had been at hame when 
T fand myſeÞ 2mang them. They began wi ſomething that 
they cad the verification o' their powers, and divided them- 
ſel's into departments an” ſections; for my part, I didna un- 
derſtand their gibberiſh, an' as little did I ken what hand to 
turn me till, an' mony ane there was as muckle at a loſs as 
me. The Englith Deputies, as they ca'd them, had aw the 
ſay, an' no little did they fay. There was ane Margaret, 
wha ſeem'd to me to be a lawyer, for he kend aw the quirks 
an' tricks, an' ins ant outs o' the law, as weel as ony writer 
- V the country; but I heard afterwards that he keeped a lot- 
tery office in London, an' liv'd by cheatin* poor fok out o. 

"their filler, by inſurin' tickets as they ca't, an' leavin” them 

i the lurch when they came to ax payment. — An' there was a 
laddie they ca'd Sinclair, a. gay gabby callan. An' there was 
ane Brown, a grand ſpeaker, for he was a plapactor; ye maun 
ken, —an' had learn'd to ſp*ak by the book, an'. if ye had but 
heard him,—he wou'd haud out his arms, —ſ#—an? he wou'd 
et upo his tiptaes, an* mak? a ſtep firſt to the tae ſide, an 
= -- | => to the tither,—ſo—an' he wou'd come thump upon his 
>. breaſt, an' then he wou'd ſpeak wi' a hollow kind o voice, 
=. like a man ſpeakin' out o the bung- hole o' a barrel, —an' 
_ ſyne he wou'd turn up the white 0! his een like a daft man, 

an' ſyne he wou'd get up, and roar like an ox, an' mak tic 

a wark wi hig-arms, as if he had been gaen to knock us aw 
down. Mony a time was I ready to riſe and rin.—Weel—- 
== © Cha. But, Simon, I'm thinkin? ye're forgettin' the clever- 
BE. eſt chield amang them aw, wafna there ane Gerald? _ 
ow O, 15 your right, ane there was Gerald, the 
— . | a greateſt 
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greateſt ſcholar amang us aw.—Aw that I can. tell ye about 
him—he.was born in Ireland, he had ſome filler, an' he got 
a mint o' money, wr his wife, an' by way o' preparin* him- 
ſel' for the Convention, he ſpent plack an' farthin' o't in 
London. — Weel, we gaed on, movin', an' refolvin', an? 
f. cechifym'. till ae night a fallow comes to the door, an' ſo, 
ays he, „ is this the Britiſh Convention?“ — Ay, that it is. 
— Weel, in comes the Provoſt o' Enbro', an' a hantle o! 
Gentle Foks, and ſo, ſays he, very civilly, * lads ye maun ſet 
out, ye can:ya fit langer here.” (Ye'il mind that a whin o' them 
had been put the to'booth afore this, for threatnin' the 
eace o* the country, an' had gien caution that they wou'd 
be forth-comin'.) Weel, ſays the Billie that was i'the chair, 
« Citizen Provoſt, we're aw very gude peaceable fok, an' ye 
hae naithipg ado wi? us, an' Il tell ye mair, I was putten 
!the chair by aw thae great Patriots, an' I winna Ilcave't un- 
leſs ye force me.“ Weel, ſays the Provoſt, “ an' J will force 
ye.” Weel, but ſays our Preſident, © ye needaa be very 
fair upon's, that's to ſay, ye needna gie's a kick the back- 
parts, nor tak's by the noſe z ye may juſt tak” me civilly by 
the hand, as if ye were ſayin', I'm very glad to ſee. ye, Citizen 
Preſident, an' then Pl ſay that you forc'd me, an' there will 
be nae mair o't.“ Very weel, the Provoſt did ſae, aw awa 
we gaed in a bunch. As we cou'dna want our ſittin's, we 
gaed neiſt to a wright's ſhop, an' when I ſaw aw the benches 
and tools, ſays I to myſel', “ Citizen Shuttle, ye wou'd be as 
. weel empioy'd if ye were- at hame at your loom.” Weel 
when we were aw gathert, up ſtands a chield, an' ſo, ſays: 
he, © as we were diſpers'd by force, I think we ſhould now - 
decree the ſittinꝰ permanent.“ What this might be I cou'dna 
mak”? out ava; I ax'd my neiſt neighbour, an', ſays he, It 
means that the Convention mann ſit day an' night, an' that 
like gude Patriots, we maun aw keep our ſeats.” Weel, tho“ 
I. began to find the ground o' my ſtamach, down I doups, 
reſolv'd that I thou'd ſit as permanent as the beſt o' them, 
an' I grips the bench wi' baith my hands as hard as I cou'd, j 
juſt like a drownin' ſailor haudin' by a plank, or a tailor grip- 
ra the ſaddle, when the horſe rins awa wi? him,—nae oft; -: 
tence 1 hope Sandy Snip,—but ſcarcely had I fix*d myſeÞ - - 
i'chis very permanent way, when a rap at the door gart me 
loup needle height, an' in comes the Shirra, an' a mob o' Ma- 
giſtrates an* Conſtables at» his tail. Weel, for aw our perma- 
nent fittin', we maun tramp again, but firſt, ſays a chield 
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but I trow I didna ſtay for their prayers. I ſteals very canni- 


Hur. Done, lads, wi? aw my. heart. Here's Happineſs an 
May awetheir enemies, | 
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i' a lang face, I think we mann hae a prayer afore we part 3 | 9 
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y to the door, an as ſoon as I faund myſelꝰ fairly out o' the 
houſe, I ſet out as faſt 2s my heels con'd carry me, and never | 
looked a-hint me till I was at my ain door, twenty gude miles 
trae Auld Reekie, an' pleaſe peace an' the King, they ſhanna 
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find me there on a hurry again. : . 
Hur. Weel, Simon, I'm glad to hear ye fay ſie. We're 
aw of ae mind ance mair. I was beginnin* to play the auld 
tricks again, but Charlie here has gien me a leCture that has 
open d my een, an? Il never open my mou? upo' politics 
again. ONS ä Abs 5 
Cha. Indeed, lads; I can tell ye, there will be neither 
peace nor happineſs i' the country, till fok like vou gie up 
meddlin' wi? matters that they dinna ünderſtand. Never was WM 
3 nation happier than we were; ill befa' them that ſaw'd the 
- Tzeds of diſcontent an' unhappineſs amang us. I'm really ſur- WM 
pris'd, I'm gri-v'd'/to fee ſic a miſchievous ſpirit raiſ'd 7 the 
_ country, by men wha will never do muckle credit to Gy 
cauſe ; Whaſe only wiſh is to bring us aw to ruin, that they. 
may get gude fiſhinꝰ in fic troubled waters. I hope my coun- 
trymen's een will now be open'd, to fee the precipſre, to tbe 
brink of which they have been led by their cruel decelvers. 
It is by fic men that this country has been reduced to a ſtate 
that canna fail to gie muckle concern to ilka honeſt man. 
Let it be our buſineſs, in our places an' ſtations, to do what 
ve can to lay the ſtorm; let us warn our bairns, our friends, 
an' connections againſt giein' way to that fretfu', diſcontent- 
d ſpirit, which, conſiderin' the bleflings we enjoy, is 2 grie- 
vous fin i' the fight o, the Almighty. We have aw our dith- 
culties, we mana lay our account wi? them i' this warld 5 it is 
our duty to bear them wi” fortitu le an' reſignation, an” no 
raſhly ſeek to mend our condition, by ruſhin' into ev.ls, of 
which we little ken the nature or the extent, but which we 
are very ſure, woud leave us a thouſand times war than they 
faund us. Now, lads, let's hae done wi? politics. Let's be 
merry an' wile, tak” a ſober glaſs, an' gae hame to our families 
like gude peaceable men; as I hope we'll aw be frae this day 
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Proſpexity to our King, dur Conſtitution, an' zur Country. 4 
thame an' abroad meet wi' the re- Bl 
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